"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

no more education than my groom.

CHARLES. Latin grammar is not much use on the
battlefield, as we found out. Turenne found Jack
useful enough in Spain; and Turenne was supposed
to be France's greatest general. Your crown may
depend on Jack: by the time I die he will be as old a
soldier as Oliver was at Dunbar.

JAMES. Never fear. I shall buy him if he's worth it.

CHARLES. Or if you are worth it. Jack is a good
judge of a winner.

JAMES. He has his price all the same.

CHARLES. All intelligent men have, Jamie.

JAMES. Psha! Dont waste your witticisms on me:
they butter no parsnips. If he can pick a winner he had
better pick me.

CHARLES. There are only two horses in the race now:
the Protestant and the Catholic. I have to ride both at
once.

JAMES. That was what Father tried to do. See what
he got by it!

CHARLES. See what I get by it! Not much, perhaps;
but I keep my head on my shoulders. It takes a man
of brains to do that. Our father unfortunately tried his
hand at being also a man of blood, as Noll called him.
We Stuarts are no good at that game: Noll beat us at it
everytime. I hate blood and battles: I have seen too
much of them to have any dreams of glory about them.
I am, as you say, no king. To be what you call a king I
lack military ambition; and I lack cruelty. I have to
manage Protestants who are so frightfully cruel that
I dare not interfere with Protestant judges who are
merciless. The penalty for high treason is so abomin-
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